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to have made a visit of ceremony to General Bloomfield,
an old friend both of your Father and your Grandfather,
and for a long time Gov. of New Jersey. This gentleman
had been appointed to command in New York at that
serious moment. Mr. Luther Bradish of Franklin County
went with me, and we were kept waiting in an ante-
chamber some time. The good old man pleaded his en-
gagements as an excuse—he had been assorting visiting
cards, and, as he pathetically added, "it was a penalty
that men in his situation were obliged to pay for, their
plumes." I have not the honor of commanding the port
of New York in a war, but it would- seem I have the
honor of attracting the notice of Mrs. Heli.
Your aunt Pomeroy is afraid we shall become too
Europeanized for home. She knows little of our tastes
or wishes. There are people who come here, who see us
in the possession of advantages that certainly do not fall
to all our countrymen; and as most Americans have an
exaggerated idea of Europe and especially of England,
they fancy we cannot tear ourselves from a society they
imagine so agreeable. Now my longing is for a wilder-
ness—Cooperstown is far too populous and artificial for
me, and it is my intention to plunge somewhere into the
forest, for six months in the year, at my return. I will not
quit my own state, but shall seek some unsettled part of
that.
I wish you to write me a letter explanatory. I have a
right to know the name of the lady in Hudson. I wish to
know who was so gallant as to accompany Miss Cooper
a thousand miles; your opinion of all your new con-
nexions by these marriages, and in short such a communi-
cation as the future head of a family ought to make to the1
incumbent of the office. I bring up the rear of a large

